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name the simple accidents that had operated against him and against Lee that
dav. He reasoned too that there would be an advantage in doing what the
other fellow did not want him to do. He would move on, toward Rich-
mond, by the left, toward Spotsylvania Court House. He determined 'to
use the greatest number of troops practicable' and to hammer the enemy,
"until by mere attrition, if in no other way, there should be nothing left to
him*.
By a keen guess or by accident Lee was at Spotsylvania, again in Grant's
path. Back and forth in smoke and fog and rain sagged the battle lines. At
the parapet of one salient men were pulled over the bloody slippery logs and
made prisoner. Bayoneted muskets were hurled like spears. Over ditches
filled with dead9 in mud and blood, the living waded and clambered at
Bloody Angle. One tree of twenty-two inches diameter and another of two
inches less were gnawed and cut down clean by bullet fire. Till the dawn of
May 13th the combat went on at Spotsylvania. For ten days the Army of die
Potomac had marched and fought continuously, losing 26,815 killed and
wounded, 4183 missing. The Confederates gave out no records of losses,
though on the basis of prisoners taken by Grant, it was plain that Lee's army
was being mercilessly slashed of irreplaceable man power.
4What word have you to send?' asked Grant's home-town Congressman
Washbume as he started to leave Grant's headquarters for Washington after
the hardest fighting was over at Spotsylvania Court House.
In Ms tent, with no pauses, and without reading it after it was written,
Grant scribbled a note which Stanton gave to the country: 'We have now
ended the 6th day of very hard fighting. The result to this time is much in
our favour. But our losses have been heavy as well as those of the enemy.
I think the loss of the enemy must be greater; we have taken over four
thousand prisoners in battle, whilst he has taken from us but few
except... stragglers. I purpose to fight it out on this line if it takes all
summer/
Now emerged Phil Sheridan. His cavalry swept round the flank of Lee's
army, tore up ten miles of railway, released 400 Union prisoners, struck the
reserve stores of Lee's supplies, destroyed 504,000 rations of bread and
904,000 of meat, and in combat six miles from Richmond killed the daunt-
less and priceless). E. B. Stuart, thirty-one years old, Lee*s most irreplaceable
general officer, *the eyes of the army'.
Grant's pride and joy among major-generals, die dauntless and priceless
John Scdgwick, took a sharpshooter's bullet in his brain one May day as he
smiled in jest to his soldiers his kst words, *Don*t duck; they couldn't hit an
elephant at that distance*.
*Hie importance of this campaign to the administration of Mr. Lincoln